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Achilleus, which bears him up as a bird upon the wing. He is now the Chrys&6r, armed for the battle and ready for his journey; and like the sun, he may veil himself in clouds when he wishes not to be seen. But he cannot reach the Gorgon's den until he has first passed the home of the
o                                                                          J-
Graiai, the land of the gloaming, whose solitary eye and tooth he refuses to restore until they have pointed out the road which shall bring him to his journey's end.   In other words, the sun must go through the twilight-land before he can pierce the regions of utter darkness and reappear in the beautiful gardens of the Hyperboreans, the asphodel meadows of the tinted heavens of morning.   When at length his task is done, and he turns to go to the upper world,, the Gorgon sisters (the clouds of darkness) start up in fury, and their brazen talons almost seize him as he reaches the clear blue heaven, which is called the land of the brilliant Ethiopians.   Here, again, the same war is going on in which he has already been the conqueror.   The stormcloud is seeking to devour the dawn and to blot out its tender light j in other words, the Libyan dragon seeks to make Andromeda his prey, as the maiden stands motionless on the rock to which she has been fastened. The monster is soon destroyed, as the Sphinx is soon discomfited by Oidipous;   and the awful power of the Gorgon's glance is seen in the death of Phineus, and in the merciful ending of the long labours of Atlas. But the great work remains yet to be done, the avenging of the wrongs of Dana&, as the Achaians fought to avenge the griefs and woes of Helen.   The vengeance of Perseus must be as terrible as that of Achilleus or the stern chieftain of Ithaka.   But when Polydektes and his abettors have been turned into stone and Diktys made king of the land, Perseus yields up his magic weapons to the gods who gave them, and departs with his mother to the old home in Argos.   Once more Dana6 treads her native soil, as Helen graces the halls of Menelaos when Paris the thief has been slain.   But the doom pronounced by the Delphian priestess was still unfulfilled; and Akrisios   no   sooner hears that Perseus is coming than he flies to Larissa.    Thither Perseus follows him, not as a foe, but as a friend, and takes part in the